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"I dare say you did not steal the fowl. But,
equally certainly, the fowl could not of its own
accord have walked into the bag. Did any one
give it to you ? "

The question was shrewd. Anjappa did not
expect it and was taken by surprise. He was,
therefore, on the point of saying that the young
woman had given the fowl to him. That answer,
however, did not leave the tip of his tongue.
Suddenly, he saw before him as in flesh and blood
the pretty face of the poor creature whom he
would expose, heard her voice telling him not to
betray her, saw her hand signalling to him to
save her. "Poor thing," he thought to himself.
"She cared for me and gave the fowl. Why
should I betray her ?" So he held back the
answer and stood still. The magistrate saw the
hesitation and asked again : "What do you wish
to say ? "

Anjappa said: " What shall I say, noble sir ?
You are a righteous judge. You have to find out
what occurred. I can only say I did not steal."

The magistrate wrote out a charge against
Anjappa and asked him what he pleaded and
whether he had any witnesses for the defence.
Anjappa said: " I have nothing to plead, noble
sir, and I have no witness, God alone is my